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y po phe ‘* THE COACHMAN HAS JUST GIVEN NOTICE.” 
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WE MAKE SOLID SILVER ONLY, 
AND OF BUT 
ONE GRADE—THAT OF STERLING i FINE ; 


THEREFORE PURCHASERS SECURE ENTIRE 
FREEDOM FROM FALSE IMPRESSIONS, 
AND THE QUESTION 







“IS IT SILVER OR IS IT PLATED?” 
IS NEVER RAISED 
CONCERNING A GIFT 
BEARING OUR 
TRADE-MARK. 


Solid 


Silver 


Exclusively. 








STERLING 


WHITING MWF’GCO. 


Silversmiths, 





Union Square & 16th St. 


new YORK. 





POST YOURSELF 


ON THE WORLD’S FAIR CITY. 
THE NEW BOOK 


“ OHIOAGO BY DAY AND NIGHT,” 


Contains what you want to know re- 
garding the great Western metropolis. 
Its light and dark sides are told ina 
breezy manner. In it will be found 
information of which even many resi- 
dents themselves are ignorant. If 
visiting Chicago for only a day it will 
repay you to read this book. 
800 Pages. 69 Illustrations. 
Price, 50 cents. 
Sold by newsdealers, or sent postpaid by 
the publishers. 


THOMSON & ZIMMERMAN, 
234 La Salle Street, Chicago. 


Lowell 


Lowell Carpets have been famous for more 
than half a century. The best quality, designs, 
and coloring. To protect buyers from decep- 
tion, the word Lowell is woven in capital letters 
at each repeat of the pattern in the back of 


LOWELL 
BRUSSELS AND WILTONS. 


Carpets 








“Henry C lay’ 


Now here’s a hand camera 
that people have been waiting 
for. “Describe it?” With pleas 
ure. Your name and address 
please, and the description wil! 
come. 


Scovill & Adams Co., 
423 Broome St., N. Y. 


Wm. B. Mershon & Co., 
Saginaw, East Side, Mich. 


Just the thing for Wedding 
Presents. 


OUR 
TURKISH 
Se Sone 


Send for Oatalogue. 





PENNSYLVANIA 


RAILROAD. 
The STANDARD RAILWAY of AMERICA, 


-TOURS 


—TO THE— 


Golden Gate 


Affording an excepiional opportunity to visit 


CALIFORNIA 


The Tourists Travel by a 


SUPERBLY APPOINTED TRAIN 


Of Pullman Vestibule Drawing-room, Sleeping, 
Smoking and Library, Dining and Observation 
Cars—an exact 


Counterpart #. Pennsylvania Limited 


Dates tg {war SS 
Starting. — . 
March 29th, 1893. 


Ti for first and second 
Excursion Ic ets tours include all 
necessary expenses in both directions, three 
days board at Hotel del Coronado, San Diego, 
and transportation to the principal resorts of 
California. for the third tour all necessary ex- 
penses are included for the entire time absent. 
Return limits of tickets for all tours adjustable 
to the wishes of tourists. 


Tourist Agent and Chaperon Accompany Each Party 


For itinerary containing full information, ap- 
ply to Ticket Agents or address Tourist Agent, 
849 Broadway, New York; 860 Fulton Street, 
Brooklyn; or 233 South Fourth St., Philadelphia. 


CHAS. E. PUGH, J.B. WOOD, GEO. W. BOYD, 
Gen’l Manager. Gen. Pass. Agt. Asst.Gen.Pass. Agt. 





Carefully graded Catalogues 
containing the best music of all 
the leading composers. Address 


154 Tremont St., Boston, Mass. 
Favorable discounts made from 





PREP sis ease 


marked prices 


We have been much interested in perusing a very 
odd circular issued by Chas. H. Royce, of No. 1 Broad- 
way, New York. Itis entitied “Cemetery Stock as an 
Investment,” and opens up a line of investment 
which is certainly new to most people, and evidently 
well worth investigation 

Uncanny as the idea of “ trading in your ances- 
tors” may seem at first thought, this circular ex 
plains the matter so clearly as a perfectly safe and 

cntively legitimate business transaction, and one 
which pays such extraordinary returns, that one can 
well afford to lay sentiment aside in such an invest- 
ment. We think it may be well worth the trouble to 
investors to send for one of the circulars, 








Stern 
Bro: 


Celebrated | 
Classique 


Corset 


adapted to all figu 
affording 
Absolute Comfort 
Improving the F 
and 
Excelling All Others 
In Fit and Fi 
to be had in 
the latest and mé 
desirable materia 


West 23d 








thers 
nd Fit 
lin 

id moe 
iteria 


3d: 


VOLUME XxXI. NUMBER $526. 











IN CHICAGO. 


‘* THEY SAY SHE’S GOING TO MARRY HIM.” 
‘* AND WHO IS HE ?” 
‘‘HER FIRST HUSBAND,” 











AN EPITAPH. A WISE PRECAUTION. 
ERE lies the chronic office seeker, ROSPECT HEIGHTS: Don’t you find that the trol- 
Michael T. McGout, ley cars affect your watch ? , 
Who never sought a single place PARKLEY FRONTER: No, I haven’t noticed it. 
But that he was left out. PROSPECT HEIGHTS: That’s strange; how do you 
’T was in the month of August last, account for it ? 
The lene tenented died - PARKLEY FRONTER: Well, you see, | only carry the 
And now he’s in the only place ticket. 





For which he ne’er applied. 
ROBSON: Who was the greatest showman—Barnum ? 





- SCULATORY demonstrations may be all right,” CRAIK: Oh, no; Noah, You see, when he got his 
mused the mistletoe; ‘‘but—ahem!—as a rule, menagerie together he was the only man on earth who had 
I'm above that sort of thing.” any show at all. 











i ee 


Be 


nmesert co 


———. + e — 


G 

‘ 
yb 
i 


52 LIFE: 








‘“WQhrile there's Life there's Hope.” 
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and directed envelope. 
ae HEN Gail Hamilton invites Mr. Gladstone 
| Taal to go on his path of blood she probably 


forgets that Mrs. Gladstone never permits the G. 
O. M. to go anywhere without his rubbers, and 
that blood is nothing to him unless it is 
ankle-deep. 

Miss Dodge may not succeed in getting 
<5 * Mrs. Maybrick out of prison, but at least she 
i> iN has demonstrated anew the perspicacity of 
ae bo the poet who averred that hell has no fury 
like a woman scorned. The thought that 

Mrs. Maybrick may die in jail is more toler- 

z 4 able than that the energy that our country 

woman has spent in her behalf should be 

thrown away. It cannot be all wasted though in any event, 

since at a pinch, objurgation like virtue, serves very well as 
a compensation to itself. 







HEN you 

met Gen- 

eral Butler on the 
street, you turned 
around and looked at 
him. So you did when 
you met the Reverend 
Henry Ward Beecher, 
or Mr. Conkling, or Mr. 
Blaine, or General Grant. 
So you do now when 
you meet Mr. Cleveland, 
or John Lawrence Sullivan ; 
or even Mr. Dana when you 
are notin a hurry. Ten years ago General Butler would 
probably have been a more valuable attraction in a dime 
museum than any living American except Mr. Beecher. It 
was worth anybody's ten cents to get a look at him, not 


because he was so very pretty, or so very good, or so abnor- 
mally great, but merely because he was “ Ben Butler,” and 
looked it. 

How happy David Hill and Robert Ingersoll and Thomas 
Reed would be if the average American cared as much to 
look at them as he did at Ben. They are, every one, at least 
as bad as Ben, but their personalities haven’t quite the same 
attraction. Aaron Burr had it; so did John Randolph, of 
Roanoke; neither of them great men, and yet more “ devilish 
interesting ’ than many men who were great. 

How difficult it is to imagine General Butler appearing 
before the last tribunal in his own behalf! How natural it 
seems to think of him as welcomed beyond the Styx by a 
crowd of spooks who had long been shivering in limbo, wait- 
ing for him to come across and take charge of their cases. 
And of course he will take all their cases, and go before the 
court at the head of a shadowy multitude for whom he will 
beg consideration as “ my clients.” 

No! Ben was not a“ great man.” He lacked too many 
of the essential ingredients for that. But there is no sort of 
reasonable doubt that he was “‘a great feller.” 

HE governmental marriage endow- 
ment scheme which LIFE alluded 


* * * 
4 , to last week as being a probability under 
a our pension system, opens up a vista of 
delightful possibilities to our surplus 
female population, which the tax-payers 
should be slow to deprive them of. To 
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Ps ye enact a law which should make it impos- 
7 s sible for women who marry pensioners 
after a certain date in the immediate future, to 

Uf look forward to living at the tax-payers expense 


after the decease of their husbands, would be, no 
4; matter how just to our descendants, a brutal blow to 
matrimonial prospects, which the American people 

would never inflict. 

LIFE would never support such a measure. If any young 
woman wants a husband who has twinges of tooth-ache 
caused by eating hard-tack during the late war, and therefore 
draws $113 a month from the United States Government, by all 
means let her have him and continue to draw the $113 to the 
end of her existence. Let us not think for one moment of 
depriving any female person of the happiness of marrying a 
man who draws $78 a month because his hair has fallen out 
from worry over his accounts for furnishing brogans to the 
Army of the Potomac. In the next century we may expect to 
see Our spinsters comparing the respective merits of a pen- 
sioner with false teeth at $62 a month as against another 
pensioner with a dyed moustache at $68 a month. Not for 
all the wealth of Golconda would we seek to avoid this. The 
prospect is one of the beauties of our Pension Fraud—a minor 
one, to be sure—but still a beauty and one religiously to be 
preserved with all the other embellishments of that beautiful 
institution which has grown up among us under the skillful 
nurture of the pension agents and politicians. 


























WHO Is HE? 

WHY, DAT’S HORATIO HORSESHOE; HIS DADDY’S DE 
INWENTOR OF DE.TUTTI FRUTTI FISH BALL, DAT YOU KIN CHAW 
ON FER DE HULL DAY, AN’ IT’S AS GOOD AS EBBER DE NExX’ 
MORNIN’. HE'LL BE A WANDERBILT, SHURE! 


Visttor: 
Hostess: 








AN UNUSUAL JOY. 


HE almost forgotten 

art of skating is 

once more in vogue in 

New York, to the delight 

of the small boy and the 

maiden who has a becom- 
ing skating costume. 

But it is a little bit hard 
on Charles Augustus, who 
prefers a warm room, to 
be dragged up to the frigid 
regions of New York’s 
park lakes and forced to 
exhibit his awkwardness 
and bruise himself in vari- 
ous places for the sake of 
letting Angeline display 
herself as a winter beauty. 
But there is no place in 
Nature’s scheme for 
Charles Augustus any 
way, and if Angeline 
should be the cause of 
his breaking his neck as 
well as his heart, he never 
would be missed. Jack 
Frost never pays very lengthy visits to New York, and when 
he comes Angeline is thoroughly justified in taking advantage 
of the chance to be enchanting in a new way. 




















arming grace, 
day in June, 


og and lay it by, 
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THE FOUNTAIN OF ETERNAL YOUTH. 


HE year was drawing toward the end, 
Old Brown sat with his wife, 
And taking out his check book, said : 
‘Tl just renew my LIFE.” 





NO REASON FOR ALARM. 

S we go to press, nothing further has been heard from 

No. 3033 of the Fifth Avenue Stage Line, which left 

Seventy-second Street December 21st, at 3 P.M. When last 

sighted she was at the corner of Sixty- first Street, where she 

had stopped, on December 24th, to let off a lady who pulled 

the strap at Seventieth Street. She was then making no 
unusual signs of distress. 

Inquiries at the offices of the company reveal no good 
reasons for alarm. Our reporter was assured that 3033 will 
probably be heard from early next week. Friends of the 
passengers are overwhelming the office of the company with 
inquiries. 
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BARRIE’S SKETCHES, AND GEORGE PELLEW’S POEMS. 


.* is very easy to make a book when an author has be- 
come successful. An ingenious publisher has a hundred 
devices at hand for expanding a pamphlet into a full-grown 
volume. That is the trouble with ‘A Holiday in Bed, and 
Other Sketches” by J. M. Barrie. It is only a book at all by 
grace of heavy boards, thick paper, and family-bible type. 
But what there is of it is bright and written with that grace 
of style which is the charm of Mr. Barrie’s more ambitious 
works. They are evidently the gleaning of newspaper 
sketches that never were meant to live more than a day. 
But one may rejoice that such fine character portraits as in 
‘A Country Manse,” “The Captain of the School” and 
‘ Thoughtful Boys ” are made accessible to all. 

In the first named is the germ for the character of the Pro- 
fessor in the author’s charming play recently produced in 
this country by Mr. Willard (which also introduces the famous 
“ Courting of "Tnowhead's Bell”). In ‘ The Captain of the 
School” is a sketch of one of the minor characters of his farce 
““ Walker, London,” which Toole has been playing for so 
many months; and in the same play the chief character is a 
development from the Barber episode in “ When a Man's 
Single.” Indeed in his stories and his plays Mr. Barrie is 
fond of returning to characters already created, as though 
they were real people with whom he likes to keep up an 
acquaintance. This is one of the best proofs of his authentic 
qualities, and a seal upon the fact that he is a man of 
imagination. 

* * * 
T isa satisfaction to find in the collected ‘‘ Poems of George 
Pellew” (Boston: Clarke & Co.) a justification for all 
that his friends believed about his poetic gift. These are the 
verses of a thoughtful man, steeped in good literature, and 
impatient at anything spurious in the form or substance of 
his verse. You may see his literary conscience working in 
every line of the poems, and striving to express itself with 
that exactness and subtilty which marks one who is a scholar 
as well as a man of feeling. It is more than anything else 
intellectual verse, and makes its impression by force rather 
than by melody. Most of its qualities are in these few lines 
from his sonnet “ A Ruined Shrine ”’ 
‘* With pity keen as absolute despair 
For hungry-hearted men who groan and pray, 
Ghosts of past prayers still haunt the wonted shrine. 
One cry reéchoes down the ruined stair : 
‘ Woe, woe to them that worship gods of clay, 
But desecrated Gods are still divine.’ ”’ 

In the admirable memorial notice of the dead poet and 
friend which Mr. Howells wrote, and which is prefixed to 
this volume, the essence of the man and his verse is put in 
these sentences: “ The desire to discern and to understand 
was the spring of George Pellew's character. The light was 


THE DEVELOPMENT OF A FIFTH AVENUE 
STAGE HORSE. 
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MIDDLE AGE, 








beautiful to him; it glorified whatever it fell upon, so that he 

could not feel himself alien to any human interest or any 

human being, when once he got either in the range of his 

bright intelligence.” Droch. 
NEW BOOKS. 


OEMS BY HELEN JACKSON. Boston: Roberts Brothers. 


With Trumpet and Drum. By Eugene Field. New York 
Charles Scribners Sons. 
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JUDGING FROM WHAT HE HEARD. 


SCENE: A Horse Car with one Vacant Seat. Enter three 
Ladtes. 


IRST.LADY: There’s a seat! 
SECOND LaDy: Yes, you take it, Minnie. 
THIRD LADY: No, you take it, dear. 
First LADY: One of you sit down; I’m not tired. 
SECOND AND THIRD LADIES (¢ogether): Neither am |! 











































FE - a 


First LApDy: I had a long nap this afternoon. 

SECOND LADY: I’ve been sitting around the house all 
day. 

THIRD LaDy: I haven’t walked a step. 

FirsT LADY: Please sit down to oblige me; I'd just as 
soon stand. 

SECOND LADY: Well, then Minnie can have it, and I’ll 
stand with you. 

THIRD LADY: Honestly, I’d rather stand myself. 

First LADY: Oh, well take the seat before someone else 
gets it. I’m not a bit tired. 

SECOND LADy: I’m not tired either. 

THIRD LaDy: Neither am I. 

BUSINESS MAN (behind his newspaper): 1 guess I'll 
hang on to my seat anyway. They seem perfectly fresh, and 
I am tired! 





A PAINFUL OPERATION. 


TRAWBER: What’s the matter, old man? You look 
shaky. 
SINGERLY: I am. I just had.an interview with my 
dentist. 
STRAWBER: What did he do—extract a tooth ? 
SINGERLY: Worse than that. He extracted. twenty 
dollars. 
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FIFTH AVENUE. 
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AN OLD ADMIRER. 


SCENE: A Dinner at the Van Ogdens’. . 


EGGY WESTEND (¢o himself): 
Here’s a sell! They’ve given me 
the stupidest girl in the whole room. 
I wonder who the little 
hg : ; 
yw darling on my left is. 
i —H Something deucedly fa- 
miliar about the back of 
her neck. I wish she’d turn her face 
this way. By Jove! (aloud): Mae! 
Miss Carhart! What a lucky duffer I am! 
iV Miss CARHART (coolly): Mr. Westend, I 
‘~~ believe ? 

REGGY: You éelzeve? Oh, say, that’s good. Have you 
really forgotten me, or are you just angry because I haven’t 
called? I couldn’t, you know. I’ve been away. Been out 
West : across the pond: down the Mediterranean: Alaska : 
Calcutta: Buenos Ayres: Japan: Norway: all over the 
place. 

MISS CARHART (/anguidly): And why did you come 
back ? 

REGGY: Really had to; found I couldn't live without you. 
Even the Desert of Sahara was a barren waste. Yearned 
for boyhood’s happy home and old friends, you know. 
Aren't you delighted to see me ? 

MIss CARHART (wéth forced politeness): 1 am charmed. 
Tell me some more about Japan. 

REGGY: You don’t act charmed. That ice-maiden busi- 
ness reminds me of the first time I ever tried to kiss you. 
Ah, I'm coming up some evening this week to talk over 
those old Spoon Lake days. — 

MIss CARHART (dzting her lip): Well, really, | am out 
so much, 

REGGY (cheerfully): Oh, yes, of course, to other fellows ; 
but you won't be to me. Gad! I often think of Spoon 
Lake. Never had such a jolly time since. Awfully gone 
little girl, eh ? And I was head over heels in love myself. 
Never were engaged though ; were we ? 

MIss CARHART (razsing her voice): And so you spent six 
months in Italy? (/# a lower tone) I should hope not. 

REGGY: Who said anything about Italy? You didn’t 
‘hope not” once. Neither did I. | was quite in earnest. 
Oh, you needn't lift your eyebrows ; I was, I assure you. 

MIss CARHART: Yes, I like ‘‘ Americans Abroad ” bet- 
ter than “ Aristocracy.” 

REGGY: Bother “Americans Abroad!” What’s the 
matter with you, Mae? I don’t know what to make of you. 
You used to be the sweetest and most friendly little girl. 
Never knew anyone so affectionate. Awfully changed now ! 
Perhaps you don’t like my beard? I'll shave it off! If | 
could touch your hand just once under the table: here's 
mine, dear. 


MIsS CARHART: Oh, the acting is much better. 
REGGY: What acting? Oh, Mae, how can you be so 














cruel! Let us kiss and be friends again. ‘ Should old flirta- 
tions be forgot,” you know. Your heart was all mine once ; 
why can’t I have a little corner of it now? 

Miss CARHART: Yes, we still live onthe corner. (/” a 
whisper) Oh, hush ; do hush! 

REGGY: What for? Mrs. Van Ogden knows what 
spoons— 

Miss CARHART (desperately): Do be quiet! /’m en- 
gaged if you must know it! 

REGGY: Engaged! By Jove! And to whom? 

Miss CARHART (éz¢ferly): To the man on the other side 
of me. And he has very good ears ! 

REeGGY: O-h—er—I say, you know. Awfully sorry! 
All a joke ; never met you before! Mistook you for Miss— 
er-——_Miss—er—Miss Wabash of Chicago. Deucedly pretty 
girl. Looks just like you. Beastly blunder! 

Miss CARHART: A horrible blunder! Guides are so 

















‘Yes, Miss CLARA, | WENT TO DE MEETIN’-HOUSE LAS’ NIGHT, 
AN’ HOW DAT PREACHER DID PREACH AGIN FOLKS DAT DANCES, 
HE DONE SAID IT WAS ALL WRONG, AN’ HOW YO’ S’POSE HE PROVE 
IT? ‘DE ’POSTLES,’ SEZEE, ‘YOU NEVAH HEERN TELL 0’ DE 
’POSTLES DANCIN’ DID YOU ?’ I DON’T CALL DAT NO ARGAHMINT. 
Yo’ NEVER HEERN TELL 0’ DE ’POSTLES EATIN’ MINCE PIE, BUT 
DAT AIN'T NO SIGN MINCE PIE AIN’T GOOD!” 
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careless. If he had let you fall into that crevasse on 
the Matterhorn. 
ReGGy (fervently): By Jove, I wish he had! 
Harry Romatine. 





“ SOCIETY.” 


Sky reception at Mrs. Hammerhead Nuikols was 

the most brilliant affair of the season thus far. 
Everybody of any importance was there. In fact, it is 
difficult to realize the mortification of the otherwise 
meritorious Americans who were absent. An invitation 
to Mrs. Nuikols’s house is almost a stamp of nobility. 
In the list of those present are such names as Mrs. 
Hoppkyns Tayleure, the Misses Hencoop Shivvers, Mr. 
Jjonnes Bblaike, Mr. and Mrs. Gingerleigh Robbyns- 
sonne, M. Fullsom Flatte, The Right Rev. Awldai 
Gabbah, Mr. G. Clothesey Prygg, Mr. and Mrs. Princely 
Snubbing, Miss Chissie Tuckeure, Mr. L. Smothers 
Dailye and Mr. and Mrs. Plantaganet Phillypse. 


HE painting of Mr. Tournoure Rousselle’s new 

dog cart is now completed. Miss Tessie Martyn 

and her bull terrier Flipp stopped to look at it yester- 

day. They both seemed pleased and had no adverse 
criticism to make. 


R. AWLKNIGHT BUMMER sails in the 

Chumperania Monday for England. Mr. Bum- 

mer, it will be remembered, is the man who can put on 

a pair of trousers, brush his hair and get out of doors 
in three minutes, 


T is reported that Mr. Browne Gilmour is engaged 
toa Miss Brown Gilmore. This is naturally mor- 
tifying for the Browne Gilmours, whose ancestor was 
a Whyte Tinkeure ; a very different family from the 
White Tinkers. 























A N-ARROW ESCAPE. 
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HIS ERROR. 
He; JUST ONE, PLEASE. 
She: WHAT GOOD WILL THAT DO? YOU'LL WANT ANOTHER. 
He (eagerly): No, I won’t. I PROMISE YOU, 
She: THEN YOU CAN’T HAVE IT. 








IN THE CELESTIAL REALMS. 


on EAR old Doctor Orthodox doesn't appear to be as happy 
in Paradise as he ought to be.” 
“ True, he does look gloomy. What shall we do to make him 
feel more at home?” 
“T can’t think of anything. Yes, I can. Let us try St. Paul 


for heresy.” 
@ 


HESPIS: Who is that young fellow who said he read the 
play in manuscript and didn’t recognize it when it was put 
on the stage ? 
FAYER: The author. 
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LIFE’S EXAMINATION PAPERS. 
IJ. FOR OFFICE SEEKERS. 


1. How many different businesses have you failed in ? 
Did you ever earn your own living ? 

3. Do you think that any one on earth would for one 
instant think of giving you employment in any capacity ? 

4. Would you rather work in some private capacity at 
$1,200 a year or loaf in public office at $400 a year ? 

5. How much time are you willing to spend in dogging 
the footsteps of congressmen and other influential persons ? 

6. If you cannot secure a position as head of a bureau at 
$4,000 a year, would you be content with a messengership at 
$1 a day? 

7. If in the afternoon an official with the power of appoint- 
ment should kick you out of his office would you come around 
the next morning smiling and cringing as usual ? 

8. Do you think that the office should seek the man or 
the man the office ? 

9. In case your funds give out while you are hanging 
around waiting for an appointment, have you any conscien- 
tious scruples about subsisting on free lunches ? 

10. If you think you are competent to fill a public position 
why do you not go in for one which is awarded by competi- 
tion under the Civil Service Law ? 

11. If your own brother should be an applicant for the 
place you are after, would you consider it wrong to murder 
him to better your chances of appointment ? 

12. If you receive an appointment, are you willing to be 
invariably discourteous to such members of the public as you 
are supposed to serve ? 

13. In case there should be a change of administration 
would you have any objection to change your politics to retain 
your office ? 

14. If you should receive an appointment would your wife 
continue to support the family by taking in washing ? 


Ny 





MEDICINE TO THE RESCUE. 


H® was a young doctor unknown to fame, with pro- 
nounced ideas about politeness, and she—well—she 
could ¢adlk. 

He had tried to look interested while she exercised her 
one accomplishment until his head ached, and now as they 
are nearing her home she looks up with her most coquettish 
glance : 

‘“* Now, doctor, you szzs/ tell me what to do for this dread- 
ful sore throat.” 

A gleam of hope lights his tired face as he responds 
gravely, “‘ Keep your mouth shut.” 





THE GIRLS TO BLAME. 


UERICUS: How do you account for there being so 
many sleighing accidents every winter ? 
CYNICUS: I attribute it to the habit of driving with one 
hand. 


hire * 





FIN DE SIECLE. 
THERE IS NO FUN IN BEING MARRIED OR ENGAGED. 
He: BUT WHEN IS THERE FUN, THEN? 
WHEN YOU ARE ANTICIPATING BOTH. 











Distinguished Naturalist in Africa: BY JOVE, MY BOY, I GUESS 
I’M YOUR BREAKFAST! BUT JUST WAIT TILL YOU COMMENCE TO 
FEEL IN YOUR OWN INSIDE THE PANGS OF THE DYSPEPSIA I’VE 
HAD FOR THE LAST TWENTY YEARS, AND YOU’LL WISH YOU HAD 
LET ME ALONE. 
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A TALE OF AMBITION; 
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A SURPRISE. 
MAIDEN fair of Bos- 
ton town, 
Whose hose were azure as 
her eyes, 
Who'd ranged the scale of 
all the fads; . 
Woke in my heart the god 
of sighs ; 
She loved me, and I thought 
to hear 
Some erudite endearing 
name, 
But no, the learned darling 
called 
Me ‘‘ lovie-dovie,”’ just 
the same. 


N. B. 


IFE learns from pri- 
vate sources that 
when a gentleman goes 
to an entertainment to 
which he has received an 
engraved invitation he 
should wear a white waist- 
coat. If the invitation 
is written he simply 
wears the usual black 
waistcoat. It is perhaps 
unnecessary to inform our 
readers that the man who 
ignores this rule is no 
gentleman. Still, we 
hardly like to advise a 
hostess to eject from her 
house every man whose 
waistcoat is not in perfect 
harmony with his invita- 
tion. 

It is not to be expected, 
however, that his welcome 
will be as warm as if his 
waistcoat were what it 
ought to be. Should he 
be, for instance, a distin- 
guished author, a high 
church dignitary or an 
eminent scientist, the host- 
ess might allow him to sit 
in the kitchen rather than 
have him ejected from the 
premises. 


NO-ACCOUNT 
FELLOW. — The 
man who never asks credit. 




















FEISGORS AT WvLLvs 


GEOGRAPHICALLY LOCATED. 


‘ Roce a bye baby, in the top flat, 
Along toward morning we know where you're at; 
When the dawn breaks and we're longing to snore, 
Down comes your ear-splitting voice through the floor. 
—Art in Advertising. 





A WRITER of plays was reading a new work before a company of the French Society 
of Comedy, and presently was disturbed by the sight of one of the members, M. Got, 
fast asleep. 

The author stopped and reproved the sleeper. 
committee in order to obtain their opinion. 
opinion ? 

M. Got rubbed his eyes and remarked: ‘‘ Sleep is an opinion.” 

There was no appeal from this sententious verdict, but it is to be hoped that minis- 
ters who happen to read this story will not lay it too much to heart.— Youth’s Com- 
panivn. 


He was reading his play to the 
How could a man who was asleep give an 


Tommy: Say, paw! Did you know that pigeons have been found with grain in 
their stomachs that they’d et six hundred miles away ? 

Mr. FicG: Pho! That’s nothing. I’ve had that experience myself with railroad 
sandwiches.—/ndianapolis Journal, 


CONVALESCENT (looking at his doctor's bill) ; Good gracious! have I been as ill as all 
this, doctor? I wonder I’m alive ! 


- LIPs ° 


Two Americans who were dining at tables in front of a cafe in Paris, near ty 
Seine, noticed high up on the front wall of a building, a red mark, and underneath jj 


this inscription, evidently painted : 
‘*Inundation of 1875. 
‘*Come ! 


VOL 


High water Mark.” 
Come !”’ said one of the Americans to the restaurant-keeper, ‘‘ you don) 


expect us to believe that the river ever rose as high as that !” 


‘*Oh, no,” said the proprietor, blandly; ‘‘it only came up to here. 

sort of scratch with his thumb-nail down near the ground. 

«mark was down there the children rubbed it out so continually that we had to put it w 
there out of their reach.”"— Youth's Companion. 


A FEMALE lion-tamer, young and fair, beckoned to the big lion, Nero, and it can 


and took a piece of sugar out of her mouth. 


‘* Why, I could do that trick!’ exclaimed a spectator. 
‘*What! you?” retorted the fair performer. 
‘* Certainly—just as well as the lion! "—Revue des Sports, 


Doctor: Why, how is this, my dear sir ? 
had been attacked by measles, and I find you suffering rom rheumatism. 
you see, doctor, it is like this: There wasn't a soul in the hou 
who knew how to spell rheumatism.—Herper's Bazar. 


PATIENT: Well, 


FEATHERSTONE : 


watch.—Clothier and Furnisher. 


HOUSEMAID: Oh, professor, professor, just think, I have actually swallowed a pin, 
PROFESSOR (looking up from his book): What! you’ve swallowed a pin? Wel, 
here’s another one for you.—Flegende Blaetter. 


MANY unkind things are said of the telephone, but one of its redeeming featuresis 
that you can’t Jend money through it.—PhA7/adelphia Record. 


Hello! what’s become of your sleeve buttons. 
RuGway: I’ll tell you where they are if you will tell me what time it is by you 


He made; 
‘* But, you see, when th 




















You sent me a letter stating that yw 














acker’s 
Pp Tar Soap. 


tS PURE, ANTISEPTIC, 
LATHERS READILY, 
SOOTHES IRRITATED SKIN. 





COPYRIGHTED 
CELEBRATED HATS, 
—AND— 

Ladies’ Round Hats and Bonnets 
And The Dunlap Silk Umbrella. 
178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, bet. 22d & 23d Sts 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St. 
NEW YORK. 

Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut 8t., Phila. 
=” Agencies in all Principal Cities, 
Gold Medal Awarded, Paris Exposition, 1889. 


The Cudahy 
Process 


There’s as many ways of transform- 
ing the lean meat of asteer into a solid or 
liquid extract of beef as there are steers. 
All way sare not good ways—clean ways. 


its use for Bath and Shampoo gives 
one a sense of exquisite cleanliness. 


It removes Dandruff, allays Itching, 
makes the Hair Soft and Glossy; and 


WARDS OFF CONTAGION. 





Violet 


AND 
Lilac 
TOILET WATERS 


AND 


OPAL 


King among Savory Foods stands 


CUDAHY’S 
EXTRACT 


BEEF 


Properly called the 


‘“Rex’’ Brand 


Your dealer knows the difference.— 
insist on “Rex.” 


THE CUDAHY PACKING CO. 
South Omaha, Neb. 


SMELLING SALTS. 





THIS PAPER IS PRINTED 
PECIAL - LIFE - INK 


MANUFACTURED BY TH 


W. D. WILSON PRINTING 
INK CO.,LTD. 10 SPRUCE ST., 


N. Y. Send for Specia) Prices and Discounts. 











California. 


The most comfortable way to 


reach California is by way of 


Chicago and the Santa Fe 
Route—Atchison, Topeka & 
Santa Fe R. R. Pullman 
Palace Cars run daily from 
Chicago to San Diego, Los 
Angeles, and San Francisco 
without change, and make 
the trip quicker than over 
any other line. Pamphlets 
and Books will be mailed 
freeto any one interested in 
the subject on application to 
JNO. J. BYRNE, 723 Mon- 
adnock Building, Chicago, 
Ti. 


The Emma Willard 
Ribbon Leader. 


Patented March, 1892. 
Replaces the Old Fashioned Bodkin. 
Saves Time, Trouble 
and Temper. 


Leads Ribbon or Tape of any width through 
Hem or Lace without twisting. 





For sale at the notion counters of all 
Dry Goods Stores. 


MORGAN & CO., 


New York. 














A GRAND 
COMBINATION 


YALE MIXTURE 


FOR THE PIPE. 
A Delightful Blend of St. Fames 
Parish, Lousiana, Perique, Genuine 
Imported Turkish, Extra Bright Plug 
Cut, Extra Bright Long Cut, and 
Marburg ‘Bros.’ Celebrated Brand 
“‘Pickings.’’ 

MARBURG BROS. 











SPAULDING& Co 


.«NCORPORATED.) 


Gold ana Silver Smiths. 

































Beautiful Designs in Sterlin 
Silverware. 


Our patrons cannot choose from a mu 
select stock of Sterling Silverware thanw 
now have to offer. 

Latest designs in table services, toilet aw! 
fancy articles. Watches of the finest foreig 
and domestic manufacture, Elegant Frendy 
Mantels and English Hall Clocks. Chow 
assortment of Diamonds, Rare Gems, Pam 
Bric-a-Brac, Etc. ; 


36 Ave, de l’Opera 
Paris. 


State & Jackson 8 
Chicago. 





AMERICAN 


Club House Gheese 


DELICIOUS, 
APPETIZING, 
TEMPTING 


A soft, rich cheese 
put up in hermet 
cally sealed glas 
jars 
If your groct 
does not keep ! 
send 14 cents ™ 
stamps and a mith 
ature jar will bé 
@ mailed to any at 
" dress. 
A full size jar will be expressed 
any point in the United States, chargé 
prepaid, on receipt of 50 cents. 








The Chandler & Rudd Co: 


Manufacturers, CLEVELAND, 0. 





